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heart wu full of the exultant happiness 
of a schoolboy. It was of that other 
woman he waa thin kina, and of the time 
when he had loved her, nearly forty years 
ago. At each state of the Journey the 
Rev. Frauds Hollis left a few years of 
his life behind him, until by the time he 
reached Bpplngham he was ridiculously 
younp. On the station platform he looked 
easerly to the left. The trees had srown; 
they made such a bower of yellow and red 
that he could only catch a glimpse of the 
Wyatts' chimneys In the distance. The 
village, with Its whits houses and two 
slender white eplrea, had changed very 
little In forty years. To be euro there 
were evidences of electric lights and tele- 
phones, and men and women were making 
their swift way on bieyoles through the 
sleepy streets, but these things did little 
to Impair the general Impression of 
aristocratic conservatism and peaceful 
self-satisfaction. 

When Mr. Hollis reached the Newhnll 
farm hie father-in-law waa standing on 
the doorstep to greet him. It six 

years since they had met. a trifling space 
of time In the life of the octogenarian, 
and his son-in-law could truthfully say, 

• You have not changed In the least. You 
have li^ ned the secret of eternal youth.” 

"I g|g& a eternal age would coixie nearer 
It,” saia the old man. "You've grown 
fleshy, Frank, and you are getting gray. 
That doesn't seem right In a boy like 
you," he added with a smile. 

“I suppose you will see the Wyatts 
when you are Stopping with Clara?” Peter 
Newhall said after supper, as he and his 
son-in-law were sitting in the prim par- 
lor that was only used on state occasions. 
"I thought I should look them up.” 
"Lucy Wyatt Was here In the summer 
•long with her sister Deborah. They 
“me to buy a cow. 8he's a real sweet 
woman, Lucy Wyatt." 

“I never could forgive her for the way 
she treated Alee.” 

“I’ll own I'd felt kind o' hard to her all 
these years,” said the old man, "but 
when I come to talk with her and see her 
with the aame childlike eyes and yellow 
hair, but so changed In her face, and when 
I see the tears come Into her eyes at the 
sound of my poor boy's name I feel dif- 
ferent. And I thought, 'if she was to 
blame, I guess she's had her own punish- 
ment.' But eo far as I could find out It 
>as her folk that made the trouble. I 
kind o' mistrusted all along that Letltla 
y/as at the bottom of It.” 

"Letltla! I am sure she would never 
tme undue Influence. She Is the most con- 
tentious woman I know.” 

"Mebbe you're right. Conscience often 
makes folk Interfere with other people. 
Not that I blame Letltla. My boy wa’n’t 


a good match for Lucy Wyatt, according 
to LetlOa's Ideas. Only what riled me 
was the cold way they treated him. Well 
It ain't no use cryln' over spilt milk’ 

What's past la past Letltla Wyatt Is a 
good woman. She’ Is a church mamber 
and I haven’t any call to find fault with 
her. Only, sometimes as I sit here alone 
and the past keeps coming up until It 
seems more clear than the present, I get 

Bu^ha k i's*nelthsr here M^thefS'lf’thty 1> ® l50rah and ar ® 80 dlJ ' 

- 1 of Le0t,a - 1 aiway - 
wouldn't have gone West, and There "ev I**' thtak ,»* *• falr t0 cal1 1 

er would have been the trouble with the J* roman B * lfl8h merely becauae she has 
other woman. But my poor lad got d"*- be Ji 'LT*! w ? y ' 8b ® 8 j* 1 ® oldest, and has 
perate. and he thought It wa“ any ute a *V° her ?“*’ •** “5 18 ® v <“7 « ood 
trying to be a good rpan so long tiiere I u am sure ***• doctor has his way 

waa the fact that he come of farmed k * Ws hoU **' n< £ th V 1 ****** * to him; 
people to stand between him and the cirl bU 5 80m ® on ® has . td llave th * ca8t,nK 
he lcved.” 18 8lrl vote * n ever Y housfhold. Letltla and I al- 

T i,, - T ,,iu- ™ . ways get on beautifully together, only I 

rIv VmneE * ha * ,h ® can never seem to get close to her." 

fer so many years was not IrTh.* » ear J When Mr. Hollis made his call at the 
by a single detail on account of the're- 7 ^f“ 8 ' b * wa8 di» a PP°lntod to And that 
marks of a disappointed old man Mr wa * n0t en 5 >URh to s ®* h1 ™- 

Hollis felt sure that Letltla had used no ?® borah ? a * ° ut ' * nd L “' y b , rou ? bt 
undue Influence with Lucy. When he dCwn , an Invitation tb him from Letltla 

went to stay with his sister, Mrs 8 1- to tak ! tea wlth them at * ° clock the 

monds, In the village, he questioned her. "lil 1 aftorno ° n - „ 

Clara was very tond of Letltla T * am ®° J® 

^ ... w, . . _ Lucy said, with her half-shy but wholly 

uJEZSZJ Li * asked , car ®- Sincere manner. 

lessly on the evening of his arrival. . ... . w . . . 

“Deborah is always the picture of Lucy alw,yB ltk * d boy8 - ^rav-helred or 
health, -Lucy Is never very strong and otberwl ”' and wonderfully at ease 

Lstltia is just getting over the grip * 1Ul her sinter's old lover while he .n 
You would think by the way the other , h '“ ^ was C , harn f w i th **«?• ^hey 
two go on she h^d had pneumonia ” taIk ® d °„ n ** neral t0 P‘ c8 “ d n«lKhborhood 

"Would Letltla be well enough to see f >a8,I \ fdr a , In , tho8 * dayB » b ® n 

me If I were to call there to-morrow’ I i 1 ® b ”? J™’ fallen In love with Letltla, 

want to see them all." L “'> had , b ** n t t, ? y J * 1 . r1 ' ,M.* ry w Cap L 1 ' 

... ,, . , , vating child, who had lnatsted that ho 

om 1 * seen her g0 should hold her oil his knee and tell her 

^ h °“ e ' bu , t , ™ ayb *_ she comes stories. At last they began to talk of 
2H£ n s tal , Fra "5 es - Mrs ; 8lmondB ln ' those far-away times. 

’..2 P f cl _ TJ nt V h * next ''You used to tell me delightful stories 
room, do j ou know whether Miss Leti- Q f what you did when you were a little 
tla has come downstairs yet.” .. 

“She came down yesterday for the first “Di d I? It Ken , Hke a fairy tale now 
1 „*■ to think that I ever was a little boy. 

Mrs . Slmonds closed the door and re- Youth Is a good thing. I. wish when we 
turned to her chair. Her brother found had It we ever knew how good a thing 
there was no use in trying to lead up to it is.” 

the subject. He was obliged to plunge “I wish so too, with all my heart.” 

dlrectlj in. \ ou ®®Y* r , b ® ard> dl<J you,” Alec was so strongly present In Lucy's 

h * b tf an confldenilally, “that Letltla bad m lrd that it was only by an effort that 
anything to do with breaking up that old she could prevent herself from saying 
affair between Lucy and Alec?” hIs nttme . g he haat ,i y chan g e d the su^ 

“I don't know anything about It. I have Ject and spoke of Frances Slmonds and 
never been Intimate with Letltla. I have of her desire to be a trained nurse, 
lived next door to Letltla Wyatt ever ”1 can't tell you how strongly I feel 
since we moved Into this house, and that on the subject of girls asserting their ln- 
was twenty-six years ago, and I have dividuality " 

never learned to know her any better He looked at the gentle woman before 

than the day we moved in. She has a him, who had never ln her whole life as- 

grand air about her that keeps one at a serted hers. 


*T wish you had felt that when you she asked, when her hunger was ap- 
were JO,” he burst out. peased. 

“Sometimes I think the sin of not dar- "He has grown stout and gray, and he la 
Ing to do, the sin of quiescence. Is the rather bald, but he seemed Just the sanig 
greatest sin of all ln the Lord’s eyes," she person inside.” 

returned Impulsively. "Inside? What a strange girl you are!” 

The barriers of conventionality were "I mean that his being gray and middle- 
down. aged seems an accident. He la young at 

“You must not feel like that. You have heart,” 
nothing to reproach yeurself with,” he ' If there Is one thing that I dislike more 
said hastily, his past condemnation wholly than another. It is your young, middle- 
forgotten. a * ed person.” said Letitla. "I have beea 

“You were so young, you naturally took I? a i tlne L !i ny plan8 (or to-morrow n ght, 
the advice of others older and wiser than b^eborah is so set she will be sure to up- 
youreelf '* pose me, and we will have to use a great 

“That 'does not clear me from response d Y a ‘ of ‘a® 4 - 1 waRt Kran * « oiu * to see 
bilily. We cannot put our Bins ofT on tbat , , hav * not stood still while th* 
other people. I have grown to know thla w ° r!d has mdved ' and 1 going to bor- 
lately. I gave up a friend becauae I r ° w w Lau ™ Macauley s candlesticks and 
hadn’t the courage to be loyal to him.” . , , 

“Poor Alec! He hadn't the strength of „ Mr la tb * m ° 8t “formal sort of 

will to be true to you, but he always P« r80n - affirmed. "I don't believe 

loved you dearly.” “* would care or even notice how the 

They were interrupted by the ringing of tab « , _ 

a belL That bell seemed to Lucy like taIte th « «*“«•• ® ff ®«- I 

the symbol of her whole life. She started * an * qu *l on toast . for '**■ Dv^rah doe* 
to her feet; Bridget was out and Letltla ™ C J lre r i°J r ? u * l! ' but fc they ar * the prop** 
needed her. thing. Laura always has them and 1 am 

“I must go to Letltla” she said very fond of quail. We will get ha f a 

“I thought he would never leave,” c^ ha"! Tor' our' dlTiL'e S*' ^ 

LettUa co mplafn ed as Lucy entered the day. Here cornel Deborah Be sur^Ti 

room. It seems he doe«n t know when to back me up dear ” 

go any better than he used to. He has Deborah ■tom i* 

been here forty minutes by the dock. I Laura Macauley s' candleaUcks ^ 
dldn t suppose he would stay when he “The Idea of making a snium #»■ 
found I couldn't see him. I ought to have Frank Hollis!" she ex “aimed. "It la lb! 
had my egg-nog: at 4 and it is twenty eurd!” 

minutes paat. I would not have rung tor Letltla had wav in ♦>,. 

you. but I began to feel really fainTand usual but U wu only ifter a wurt£ 
hopeless as to his ever going sway. Well, discussion, and she wu obliged to dts- 
run along now, and make me my egg- patch Lucy to the Macauleys for the caa- 
no ®' dlestlcks. 

When Lucy brought It up fluffy with the When the long-expected hour and 

lightly beaten egg. her sister said. “You Frank Hollis entered his old friend s 
are very good to do this for me. dear. I house, with the delightful prospect of a 
like your egg-nogs better than Bridget’s; whole evening spent In her society, it was 
they are lighter.” Deborah who greeted him, for Letltla had 

She tuted It: “It Is perfectly delicious, not yet come down. It wu a chilly day 
only I should say that you forgot the and all the windows were closed In the 


Copyrighted, 1902, by Eliza Orne White. 

T HE Rev. Francis Hollis was ln that 
nervous state of mind that Is apt to 
precede a Journey when It is a rare 
event. He took out hie watch. “Five 
minutes of three. Jones ought to be 
here,” he said impatiently. 

"You didn't order the carriage until 9,” 
his wife reminded him, timidly. “You 
must give a great deal of love to father,” 
■be added, "and to your sisters Clara and 

Frances, and the doctor, and to ” ahe 

hesitated. “I suppose you will see the 
Wyatts 7" 

“If I have time I shall look them up,” 
he answered. 

“Clara says Letltla is u handsome u 
ever," she ventured. “How long Is It 
stnoe you have seen her? It must be 
twenty years at least.” 

“It Is all of that." 

"She will find you very' much changed.” 
“Changed?" He turned on her sharply. 
“Yea, you have grown eo much stouter, 
and you are getting so gray. It is very 
becoming to you," Mrs. Hollis hutened 
to add. " I never saw you looking better 
«n»ti you are looking this minute; I was 
only thinking sbe would And a difference. 
We are middle-aged people now, Frank." 

He looked at his wife, with her plump, 
matronly figure and gray hair. Sophy had 
z sever been pretty, and, on the whole, the 
years bad been kind to her; ehe had 
gained more than ehe had lost. Still, It 
was true, they were middle-aged people 
according to the Ideas of the world, and 
perhaps It was too much to expect her to 
understand him so completely as to be 
able to r-allxe that there were days when 
he felt like an ardent boy. In spite of his 
(0 years. This was one of those days. It 
was not of Sophy, who had been bis 
faithful wife for more than thirty years, 
that he was thinking as the carriage 
drew up to the door, but of a girl whose 
marvelous beauty had won his heart 
nearly forty years ago. 

The Rev. Francis Hollis had been a de- 
voted husband, according to the average 
standard; be had nothing to reproach 
himself with, he declared, as be went 
down the doorsteps, and yet ln all those 
years there had not been a time when the 
mere mention of this other woman's 
name had not quickened bis pulses. Safe 
at the bottom of a drawer ln his study 
was her photograph, and deep down ln 
the bottom of his mind was the thought 
of her. Letltla Wyatt wsls the most beau- 
tiful woman he had ever known, and the 
most gifted. Her standard had been so 
high that she could not think of him for 
a husband, but this had only set her on 
a more lofty pinnacle. Humility waa not 
his chief characteristic, but he was very 
humble whenever he thought of Letltla 
Wyatt. 

"Frank, aren't you going to kiss me 
gooo-by?" Sophy asked, running down the 

steps after him. 

“I thought I had.” Hs turned and kissed 
her with hasty perfunctorlneaa. "Don't 
mope while I am gone. Have a good 

time." 

As the carriage wee taking Mr. Hollis 
away from his wife, he did not once think 
of her. He was fond of Sophy, more so 
than she Imagined or than he realized 
himself, but be was going East, and hla 
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of them, Phebe's son, divides with the 
brother the right to the title role of 
•'Nathalie’s Chum." (Little, Brown & 
Co., Boston. Price SI JO.) 


the fait page. They are in no way essen- 
tially related, each being complete in 
itself, but all together form a striking 
picture of Russian Jewry. Jews and 
Gentiles will find this book of more than 
ordinary interest and profit. 


Versus oF an Exceptional 
Merit by a CaliFornian* 


or far-fetched In the deductions of Mr. 
Baldwin. 


•_he first part of 
pel. of Judas Iscariot’ 
published in next I 
Call. 


BY REV. WILLIAM RADER, 


ments and also the work of a large pre- 
paratory school. Published by D. Apple- 
ten & Co., New York, J1 30. 


mess and coolness of a sci- volume wlu bc n « w t0 almost all readers. "There were girls, too. and sailors and ptar through the fire, and Nightshade, 
cation rather than with the bdt 11 is founded upon fact. Captain soldiers galore across the harbor in the thinking Red Cap lost, returns home, 

_ w __ ... ‘ Conynham was rtk predecessor of Paul barracks, and back of all the Sleepy - , where he Imposts upon the simple wood 

debate” Jones. When Dir. Franklin and Silas beamy .' idle, quaint and ancientj little fairies, convincing them that he has 

, . ’. , . „ Deane of the Marinf Committee of 1777 town. -The story, or coarse, lsi'emly a learned magic. Red Cap, however, reap- 

. e s lasued the commissions for vessels which romance. 'v • pears In time to expose this treachery and 

to tone up tne weaaenea werP lo sall ln the ca £ aclty of national "As for the second part’ of the ypiume, win the approbation of the fairy queen 

in tne Degmning. me now cru < 3er3> tbe flrst comn ,i 8s j on- dated 1 have called It ‘Veracious Tales cadvls- and the applause of all his friends by the 

Hereafter- together with a March , im wa8 „| Vcn t0 captain Con- <dl >'- f0r al1 of these stories are founded magic he has learned with the Sun 

“°v.! the whole problem. yngham H e pressed to the British Chan- upon fa ‘-' ts in one way or another. Some Queen. 

I find it in t his hook. nel. captured English ships, entered Eng- of them bave been suggested to ms by iu- 

llsh ports In disguise, and his brilliant ex- c * dents with which 1 am familiar, because Miss Iiochinvar. 

,t ITH NATURE: By Frank ue ploits filled England with dismay. The ln _ tbem 1 bor ® 8 small part. ' TjL- Among the books for the young' Just 

. price »1 net. poatage 9 cents. book jg we „ 1Uus trated by Carlton Tl Those to whom the humor of "Under pptmshed by D Appleton & Co is 

nails Company. .New York. chapman. Published by D. Appleton & I° ps , ls , and T « nt * and the , " Mis ^f ,oar y 8 story for girls by Marion Ames. Tag- 

nettling about the Talmage Co., New York- Price 80 cents, net. Reminiscences have appealed win find g a rt. illustrated by William L. Jacobs. 

» sui generis much which to Igugh in Yhe Extra v- ^he author gives her book the attractive 

ive book is a good example Woven With the Ship. agangas. The Amazing xarp of the title of “Miss Lochinvar.” Miss Taggart 

fmaTue of the'faV r'Ts The J ' B ' LlpplnCott Compan >' «“>** of° The Nancy £“• and" it Is founded^ ^he^exp^rie^efs of' the'counirv 

son. The use the author .* ne ” b ° bk oi facts besides-at least there wu mu* a glrl brought up P t0 worship nature a J 

ire is copied from the treat- ahon !,tories by that popular writer.Cyrus pilze though just what happened to it no truth to take thlng3 at thelr true worth 

re in the Gospels by Jesus Townsend Brady. The book is very hand- one knows. (Price Jl.aO.) and to look a i waya for the beat ln her 

de the symbol of moral ex- somtly boul ‘d and its illustrations repre- friends and surroundings, suddenly called 

spiritual truths The au- scnt the work ° r five wel| - known Ulus- The Upper Currents. upon to face life in the home of her rich 

id' flowers, mighty hills, the “The Upper Currents," by the Rev. J. a ‘ ty c . ousin «. and her unconscious influ- 

the migratory doves, the ^fiw r.n’l R - Miller, D. D., has Just been published ln ove , r ceming the petty Jealousies 

fie and the hunted stag are ^ by Thomas Y. Crowell & Co.. New York. * d (f , a f neaseS ,' bat make themselves 

sublects treated The sen r, elds. and there is a sparkle and charm p '. f - . . manifest in an artificial society, form the 

iken from "Faust" individual to each part of it. Those who This new book by Dr Miller is full of theme that Miss Taggart has used for an 

iken from baust . were Interested ln "For the Freedom or ™ „1 pT llosop hv and wordl of Indira- lnten8ely sympathetic and interesting 

rihg loom of Time I ply. the Sea” and "The Grip of Honor" will * The eh^ story. While written especially for girls. 

God the garment thou .« at find the same salt water flavor in the it contains a le sson for b oys. Price J1 20. 

first hook Of the young min- .•?& a “‘max Nathalie’s Chum, 

occasional bursts of exuber- ot tragic intensity. This is a sea story catch the breath of heaven and are im- A wholesome book for the bigger boys 
nay be accounted for on the without any sea, a war story without any De u et j toward things that are worth an< * girls is “Nathalie's Chum," by Anna 
rich youthful imagination. war in 1 it-nothlng but three men, a worn- P b [, g To be m0%cd on ‘ y by the lo wer chapln «»y- lts heroine is a girl 6f 16 
intains an immense amount an apd ‘ lle sblp : Those who remember tarthI current3 u t0 mia3 all that is year “- 8 womanly loyal young chum to 

urination and some of its b€st wh€n Blades Are ° dt and Love s bfist 4 ,, fe her brother of 26. She Is described in this 

line bits of good writing. Afleld.” 8 novel of revolutionary days, by There ar ‘ e twenty-two short chapters , „ 

Dr. Brady, which has had a large sale, . , . f. volume with such Nathalie's hair was yellow, her color 

rHE ORIENT: By J. c. Sim- »J> d “uch ^to their taste in the dash- f ugg ® 3tlve titlea aE -Catching the Upper d f ep ’ face full. At the very first 

of the. Pacific Annual Confer- >"» 'fory of Oklahoma. For those who Currentg- .. ••Transfiguration,” "The Ripen- S “ce she gave an impression of perfect 
have been stirred by the thrilling "Border , - character ” “Things That Last” pbysl cal health, no nerves to speak of 

Fights and Fighters" there is Just the ‘ nf \ .. T L * rt of Living With People '' and a thorough enjoyment of the good 

right sort of reading in “With Great and a5 a lwlys? Dr Muler has the hap- things of life. Nathalie Arterburn would 

Guns and Small. faculty of nutting into brief Dithy nevtr peak and pine In mourning over 

Dr. Brady himself says that "The Final the Inevitable. 

Propositions" comes nearer t6 Satisfying 6 * She belongs to an orphan family ln New 

him than anything he ever wrote. He York. The eldest at 26 is suddenly thrust 

never did a more dramatic piece of work, the Green Forest. j n [ oco parentis to four young children 

"The years are many, the years are Little, Brown & Co., Boston, have Just and confronted with the problem of a 
long," he writes, “since a happy young published another fairy story by that limited Income and unlimited needs. He 
sailor, fbesh from his graduation at the writer of charming Juveniles, Katharine finds his* best support in his Impetuous 
United States Naval Academy, spent Pyle. The title of this new story is “In young sister. 

some of the pleasantest days of his life the Green Forest,” and it is illustrated “You might as well |ell me about 
ln the shadow of the old Bhip; for there with most amusing and artistic pictures things, Harry, first as last," she says. "I 
was a ship. Just such a one as I have de- by the author. The price of the book is ought to know about them, and you 
scribed, and ln Just such a condition. >1 60, and the idea of the story is con- ought to have somebody to talk them 
There was a white house on the hill, too, tained in the following: over with and free your mind when they 

and a very old naval officer, who. took a A fairy of the wood named Red Cap go wrong.” 

great interest In the opening career of sets out into the world to learn magic, 80 she coaxes him to make a confidante 
the young aspirant who passed so many accompanied in his journey by Night- of her. and in the end they make a great 
heurs lying on the grass amid the mould- shade, an Ill-conditioned elf. They reach success of the labor of love that they 
ering ways, with the huge bulk of, the tho country of the Sun Queen, who prom- have undertaken together, 
ship looming oveT his head' and the spark- ises to teach them magic, but they must The McAlister clan, about whom the 
ling waters of the bay breaking at his bo willing to follow her even through author has written previously, play 
feet. fire. Red Cap and the Sun Queen disap- subordinate parts ln the story, and one 


Literary Notes. 

The Christmas number of Scribner's 
Magazine will contain eight short stories, 
several special articles, three elaborate 
color schemes and a colored cover; and la 
addition bountiful illustrations in Mack 
and white by the leading artists. 


Myrta L. Jones, whose translation at 
Coppee’s tales met with much favor, has 
translated Pierre Loti’s work, “Lea Der- 
niers Jours de Pekin." which Is already Ln 
its thirty-fourth edition. The book will 
be published by Little, Brown A Co. at 
Boston within a few weeks. 


Among the most Important contribu- 
tions to the December issue of Tho Critic 
will be Christian Brtnton's extended pa- 
per on the life and art of Giovanni So- 
gun t ini, the Itallan-Swlss artist, whose 
career was so full of romance and pathos 
and whose paintings are now tho talk ot 
Continental art circles. Mr. Brlnton 
traces the development ot Segantini's 
genius with care and with plcturesquenesa 
of presentation, and the article is en- 
hanced by numerous examples of Began- 
tint's chief paintings reproduced la tint. 


HOLIDAY SUGGESTIONS in the Rooms of 
Elder and Shepard, 238 Post Street 


Hamlin Garland's novel, "The Captain 
of the Gray-Horse Troop," since its pub- 
lication ln London, has struck the fancy 
of the English critics. They seem to be 
more alive to the significance of the In- 
dian portion of the story than the Amer- 
ican reviewers, and they refer especially 
to the book’s correct moral attitude 
toward “the little peoples of the earth.** 
One of them went so far as to say, in the 
Birmingham Gazette: “We read of the 
annexation of fresh territories to the 
British crown and congratulate ourselves 
upon our power to civilize the world. Such 
stories as Mr. Garland's suggest another 
view of civilisation's march." This la 
surety significant as a British view of so 
thoroughly American a novel as this ono. 


R 99 M Books of all kinds— General Literature, Holiday Editions, 
Fiction and Cement Publications. A discount of 20 per cent 
from published price save on net books. 

AST Objects of Art for the collector * nd lover of the beautiful. 

Ceramics, E recedes, Brasses, J. 1. S. Photographs, Leather 
Work of Miss A. C. Crane. , k , 

CHILDREN'S ROOM — Gay with a host of bright books and pictures for 

the little ones. (Jauel 20 per cent discount 

OLD BOOK ROONI — Fine Books for the Private Library In leather 


AN, OLD LOVER-BY EUZABETH ORNE WHITE 


Continued From Page Five. "I do not agree with you. A man who would come to her assistance. "So few 

, was so weak would have shown his weak- know when they have stayed long 

ness after marriage. I have never ceased enough." was her mental comment. 
'•Why?** he cried sharply. “Because to thank Providence for my sister's fortu- "It has been the greatest pleasure to 
men and women pever enjoy the limita- nate escape. There are some things no see you, Frank," she said, hoping that he 
tinn* nf Thev merelv Accent them w o*nan can ever forgive. I cannot- even would take this as a hint to go. "I trust 

fbT b..t nf Vh.m Do understand a man like Alec Newhall." that It will not be another twenty years 

and try to make the brat of them Do „ K# .. aald Frank Holll . s i 0 wiy. “I before we meet, but If It Is I think I can 

you mean to tell, me in serious earnest a on » t suppose you can." promise to show how happy one can be 

<hat you would as lief be TO as 17. In that momentf wlt h a flash of revela- at eighty." 

• I can t tell how I shall reel at to. 1 .tion, he realized the narrowness of a wo- "I fancy you will always be contented, 

only know that I have never come to the man - s poInt of vlew when sh e is shut Letitia.” 

time yet when life has not seemed desir- away f rom any . vital contact with the "It is no credit to me. ' I am fortunate 
ap lf ” . world. He had a mad desire to tell Le- in inheriting my mother’s disposition." 

Theprecious moments jUpptefby titia Wyatt a few brutal facts. She had He rose. "I have enjoyed the evening 
aAd Francis Hollis still had that bamea gone placidly through life with her eyes extremely. It has been so good to see 
feeling. * , closed to its real significance; her stag- you again. You have changed very little 

“By the way, how is your father-in- n ant existence had failed to develop her in twenty years.” 
law?" Letitia asked presently. “I always best powers. Had she married him and Hearing the front door open Deborah 
liked old Mr. Newhall. He is an “example t h e ac ttve life of the wife of a min- and Lucy came to bid their guest good- 
of what a contented period old age pay i sterr having every gift she possessed night. 

be, and yet he has had his trials." brought In play, as had been the case "Dear, good old friends," Mr. Hollis said 

"Yes. I have often wished,’’ he added with Sophy, she would have been a more to himself, as he closed their hospitable 
Impulsively, "that his greatest trial had sympathetic woman now. And yet he door. "It has been a pleasure to see them 
been spared to him. I wish your sister could hot imagine ber engaging in all the again." 

Lucy had married Alec." homely drudgery that had fallen to 80- Nevetheless it was a relief to get out 

“You wish my sister Lucy had married phy’s lot, and neither could he fancy her into the broader atmosphere of a man’s 
a man like Alec Newhall?" Miss Letitia comforting the sick and fallen, getting world. 

lost all her Indifference and sat up very close to the hearts of the humblest and And if his journey East had been under- 

stfafgfct, her eyes bright, _a delicate color most sinful men and women. taken with the enthusiasm of a schoolboy, 

in her cheeks. Letitia glanfced surreptitiously * at the and his return was made in the chastened 

"Yes. It was because he thought she clock. It was a quarter of ten. She had frame of mind of middle age. there were 
had been playing with him that he grew not sat up so late Bince her illness. She compensations. He was going home to 
reckless." began to wish that Deborah or Lucy dear Sophy. 


riQNS w Elder and Sheperd. Dlxtincflvt— Original— Important 
Ccxcrlptivc Ulmtrated Catalogues upoa application. 


toward corruption. Taken a. a whole tho wv nf recent veanThaa been BO oer 
lectures constitute an earnest study ot b f >ok °, 1 rec * n 3 _ p *f- 

one of the most serious problems of tho -‘a 1 *"* 1 ]; Tniu.tr^Zn^ in the Ori^l! 

time and are an Important contribution to- a ® erie * ot 

ward the solution of it by rational meth- mann *r mo * c . happily interpreting tho 

ods and on Christian principles Tb ' P ‘^"™ S ' , " h ' C , b ‘"'i. * 

“The Citizen in Rin RaIaH/mi T full-page drawings ln color and several 

dJ£l Une drawings add greatly to on.', en- 

phtter Rlshnn nt uJmr vn./ '-human j oyment 0 ( w hat has been called the wtt» 
Scrib ner'^s Sons. LI Jl ^ <**** b «* written by an America 

-RahiwA eh. -Tl.. In “The Long Straight Road” Goorgo 

Benina tne Line. Horton has tried to follow his Ideals In 

Rslph Henry Barbour, author of "The novel writing. Ideals developed through 
Halfback," "Captain of the Crew.” etc., many years of study. He has sought to 
has a new book to his credit In “Behind make his characters act and talk as pec- 
the Line." a story of school and football, pie act and talk tn life and to let them 
This makes an exciting book by an au- step out of the picture when they have 
thor who has placed himself well at the played their parts and said their say. 
top among the writers of stories of col- Although “The Long Straight Road" la 
lego sports. “Behind the Line" deals not a purpose novel, still the lessons are 
with life at the preparatory school and obvious: the winning qualities of truth, 
ln the earlier years at the university. It and moral courage and the beauty of old 
contains thrilling descriptions of foot- fashioned domestic virtue. Mr. Horton Is 
ball contests and gives an Intimate view spending the winter quietly in Washing- 
of the preparation and training for foot- ton, which city, by the way, is attracting 
ball and other athletics. This story is one many literary people by its picturesque 
of touch variety and incident, and it and- hospitable cosmopolitanism ag wail ag 
sketches the various Incidents and amuse- by its cheerful winter climate 
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With Bible ln hand I have accepted noth- 
ing whatever tradition might say If not 
substantiated by It." The book describes 
a well-beaten path of travel and contains 
nothing particularly new. However, it is 
always interesting to know the impres- 
sions of a sincere Bightseer. The peculiar 
Interest ln the -book Is found ln Us allu- 
sions to the development of missions, par- 
ticularly ln the Methodist church in the 
Orient. It contains some excellent cuts 
and is well written. 


STRANGERS AT THE GATE — TALES OP 
RDSSLAN JEWRY: By Samuel Gordon. 
Philadelphia Published by Jewish Publish- 
ing Society of America 
Here Is a book of eighteen short stories 
descriptive of Jewish life ln Russia. They 
are written with strength and power ami 
command tbs attention from the first to 
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